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Shiva's third eye, had not one of our periodical absentees
arrived just at that moment. He wiped his spectacles,
held a candle to the image, and declared that, until the
dirt was washed away, we might go on disputing till
doomsday without getting nearer the mark.

Before those eager combatants, "the eyes" and the
"no eyes", had recovered from the oily pause cast upon
the troubled waves of the controversy by this dictum,
our head-servant came forward to announce the ever-
welcome fact that dinner was on the table! The com-
munication was received with a cheer that made the
bats fly out of their holes in dismay.

It is, perhaps, needless to observe, that on each
succeeding day the wine appeared to become more
racy, the water cooler, the coffee more fragrant, the tea
more refreshing, and, above all, the conversation more
animated, gossipy, and instructive. I ought to have
mentioned before, that although, unfortunately, there
were no singers of the party, one gentleman played
beautifully on the violoncello; the effect of which,
in the solemn stillness of the cave, was singularly
pleasing. We had also a great store of books; and
happening to have some good readers [a rare catch],
our evenings slipped away so merrily amongst the
olden gods and goddesses of the eastern world, that we
often sighed to think how soon we must return to the
ordinary business of modern life.

I lay awake half the night of the controversy about
Shiva's eye, thinking how we could best settle this
great question; and at last bethought me of a scheme,
which with the earliest dawn I put in practice. When
my coxswain came in the morning for orders, I sent
him back to the Theban> a frigate of which I had then
the acting command, and bade him return as speedily
as possible with the ship's fire-engine. Accordingly,
before breakfast was well over, we had the hose led
along and the pump in full action. The deluge which
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